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will enter the coming year prepared to give to the reading public that which has made it famous for
t quarter of acentury —contributions from the peas of the great literary men and women of the

warid, ilustrated by leading artista. A brief glance over its prospecius announces such reading as

OUR PACIFIC PROSPECT

PAOIECTS FOR A STCARAGUAY CANAL THE CONMERCIAL INFORTANCE OF AN ISTHNIAY CANLL
Ny B DATID TURFIR By WORTHINGTON . FORD

EASTEMRS SINERIA AND THE PACIFIC THE DEVELOPNENT OF OUR FACIFIC DORAIY
By STETTIEN BONSAL Py (HARLES F. LUMMIS

RODEN'S CORNER—THE NOVEL OF THE YEAR

by Hunny Serow Mareiuaw, author of * The Sowers"  Striking poveltiea in short fiction will
be contributed by such asthors as W. ). Howells, Richard Harding Davis, Brander Matthews,
Frederic Remington, Ruth McEnery Stuary, and others. There will be a sories of articles on

THE PROGAESS OF SCIENCE  EUROPE, POLITICAL AND SOCIAL  ART AND THE DRAMA
ARMIES AND NAVIES STUDIES INAMERICAN SOCIETY AMERICAN CHARACTER SKETCHES
Postage free to all mubscribers in the United States, Canada, and Mexico.

Sub. $4 nyear. Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Pub's, N. Y. City. Send lor free prospecius

QA0KHA

Geny Law Watlnos H-5. Willimn W Dy Huwells Uwep Wister

294V AV VALV UV A VLV VAN

¥ 1ARRERSBAZAR

a thoroughly upto-date ical for women, will entor upon s
thirty.first v{:lm i |hﬂ‘lm‘in; the vear it 'will be as h«m«.
A MIRROR OF FASHION
Paris and New York | Kach imue will contain carefully pre-
“ashions [ Fehd Sy & S phgees trivess
A Colared Fashion | the Bazan will i-tg.- free, i colored

oy ut paper p
of cartain gowns in each aumber will be
y Cut made & feature. Thesa will be sold in
$ T W. Wgginwn A Bi-Weekly Pattern | Sonnection with each issue at a uniform
’ price. The Bazan will also publish bi.
Sheet weekly, free, an outline pattarn aheet.
SERIALS AND SHORT STORIES
WILD EELEN
By WILLIAN BLACK
RAGOED LADY
By W D HOWELLR
These and a score of other equally

will
in algl,
y rich

C. D, Warner

Z

Dt
Witham Mk

lea:lhdnlnn
making paper
fiction.

Mary E. Wilkiny

RIGELOW

SPECIAL ARTICLES
THE LONDON LETTER
Ny Mvs. POULTNEY
UMOR

OUR PARIS LETTE
WAml_fu mu.lr

81 ¢ Lr AT
- r;:-:"_'ll" ‘ '-' e ‘ ' .‘

W.D. Howete A

SUNDOWN.

Gone 8 tha duy of pure delight.
T sitversd purple comes the nighy,

Bo sweel and abiort have teen (he hoars®
1 gathersd joys Hke sammer flowern,

S0 woury night,"" I evied, **1
And leave mo and my lite alona!"

But the groy chambuers of the west
Grew guldon for thelr regal guest,
And in Ve oset o starry sheen
Was bt ld to th diveky guien,

Bo now my Juyous day s done,
And now lins sot my brightest sun,

Nay, murmur not! Eeyond the hills
How many hopes bis dawn fulfills,

Bome glad youth castward turns Lis oyes
To see bis gront day's dawn arise.

Bome maidun, snowy souled and swept,
Blushes her wedding morn to groot,

Bome strong ono, thrilling for the fighs,
Now springs to draw his sword and smite.

While 1 rejolesd, these walted long.
My night brings on thelr morning song.

'?hwn.dl:;rnnd the hills unsecn,
oir day make glad os mine hos been |
~Mary W. M. Faleonor in Chambers' Journal

FACING DEATH.

The strike at the foundry, starting
from compuratively small griovances,
had, thanks to the influence of g fow of
the leaders, reached o stute where satis-
factory settlement seemed impossible.
The men had expected to be out a week
or ten days at the most, but nearly two
months had clapsed, and their position
was nlmost despernte. Beveral deputa-
tions bad waited on old Mr. Viee, the
proprietor, but bad been invariably re-
farred bnck to the manager, with the
pnderstanding that he bad full author-
Ity to deal with them.

The muanager, Ehotwell, a young man
of intelligent sympathies, from the first
bad been willing, even eager, to disouss
the men's grievances and help them to
an understanding.  Buot when be found
that the leaders, to whom the men had
intrusted their canse, pot only were
disposed to take advantage of his jus-
tice, but were seeking their own ends
at the expense of the men, he suddenly
changed his attitude and refused to lis-
ten to any propusals other than absolute
surrender. He gave the three leaders to
understand in  the plainest language
that under no consideration would he
tolerate their presence in the shops
again.

The result of this understanding and
the contemptuons way in which the
mannger had expressed his opinion of
the leaders and their scheming roused
these men from sullen spite to hatred.
They could not keep the men out or get
back themselves unless—well, unless
Shotwell changed his mind, and they
knew him foo well to hope for that,

Shotwell's obstinacy bad surprised
oven old Mr, Vice, who bad known him
from boybood—known him so well, in
fact, that he had sanctioned the young
man's engagement to Dorothy, his
davghter. It was possibly the thonght
of a future partnership that made him
80 detormined to stand to his guns now
and show the old mao and his sweet-
heart that he was capable of holding
the reins.

Even Daorothy's lover hardly under-
stood ber. She bad strange ideas of
“‘soul communion'' that made the mat-
te= of fact young man gasp, and she had
an uncanny knack of demonstrating the
proof of her beliefs by reading his un-
spoken thoughts with an accuracy that
to a less healthy, wholesome young fel-
low might have been ombarrassing.
But withal she was so womanly and
tender and her fancies so pretty that
gradually he grew used to them and
found himgelf often lingering over them
and almost wishing they conld be troe

To one of these fancies he had readily
yielded. Each evening both sat wher-
ever they might be in silence for a little
time and let their thoughts go out free-
ly to ench other; “‘soul talks'' Dorothy
called them, and, whatever they were,
the result was that his love for the girl
grew more tender aud he knew that in
somo subtle manner he was coming to
understand her better and better each
day. These times had been inexpressibly
dear to him of late. They were his mo-
ments of absolute rest from the worry
of the strike, and he always felt Lis
brain refreshed and afterward wos bet-
ter able to cope with bis growing diffi-
culties.

The pulse of the strike was growing
feverish, and night after night Shotwell
had slept at the office, fearing some kind
of attack on the premises, By the end
of the week worry and lack of sleep had
told heavily npon him, and as he sut
smoking in the mysterious shadows of
the carly ovening he determined that
this must be his last night alone; he
would get a watchman to aid him. His
thoonghts grew vague and mixed. His
pipe fell to the foor and made him
jump, then his eyes closed for a mo-
ment, opened sluggishly, dropped again,
and he waa fast asleop.

With a start and s fearfol senso of
oppression he awoke, struggling wildly
in hig chair; tried to cry out, nod real-
fzed that he was tied down. A cloth
wis wound tightly over his mouth,
while the room was filled with a subtle,
sickly odor of chloroform. He heard a
sneering laugh behind his chair and,
““Woll, yer took a purty good nap that
time, didn't yer?"' There was an an-
swering growl from another throat, and
the two men eame round in front, both
muffled in heavy conts and pieces of
oloth covering the upper bhalf of their
faces. One of them carried o small black
box somewhat gingerly to the desk and
set it down in front of Shotwell. He
turned a littlo brass key in it, and hid-
den ny began to tick-tack, tick-
tack, like a clook. He twisted the box
around, and Shotwell saw & small dial,
with the bands pointed to 9:80 o'olock.
One of the men attached one end of »
#tring to a lover on the box and with
ution tied the other

-

1.0: Just 46 minutes, and then that thing
| goes off, and God have merey on your
| soul. 1f youshould wunt the thing to go

guicker, jnst struggle . hard, and if yoru
mannge to pull either of them strings—
wall, 1 guess it’ll oblige you.'
“Now, Bill, we've got no time to
waste. Here's the keys; you go for the
safe, aud I'l fix the desk, ™
Ingide of 15 minutes Shotwell's
guosts bad gone, leaving little trace of |
thelr visit cxcept a falut odor of chlore-
form and jhat strange looking black
box, with its monotoncus sick tack, tick
tack.
The whole thing had bappened so
suddenly and his brain was so heavy
with the drug that the men were gone
before e fully realized the horror of
his position. As it dawned on him bhe
could not believe it was true; it was
soma terrible nightmare. He strove to
ghake himself, but the tightening of the
strings on his wrists and a half jar in
the tones of that ceaseless tick tack
brought him back to his senses with a
¢hill of horror. He glarved terror strick-
en at the little clock that was ticking
off the moments of his life—a second
each time., A few minutes and then—
he broke out into a cold sweat; an un-
manning fear of this unknown, cruel
thing crept over him, and for awhile
he sat, buddled in abject terror; then
slowly the soul of the man steadied
itself. He closed his eyes to pray, an
the word that came was ““Dorothy.’’
With a flerco mental effort he pulled

gnke, For her he would die like s man,
Perhaps she would know he had been
no coward.

Tick tack, tick tack, 20 minutes past
10, Ah, it was time to sit and talk to
“Darrie," Well, he would do it—wonld
give to her those last 20 minutes. And
s0 he st on, his face drawn and ghast.
ly, but bis cournge firm—sat and bade
a long goodby to the girl he loved;
thought strong, manly thoughts of her
that kopt fear from his heart. But
while bisutmost self talked with Dorrie
his flesh groew gray and pinched, the
lonely silence broken only by the steady
ticking of his elock of doom,

Dorothy that wight sat reading, then
luter fell to wondering of Artbhur alone
in that great builone, wed s the
thought of bis lomeliness w)] bor hapst
went out to bim, pud perbugs s ool

her soul, for ber loay 1oil 1200 riam
she, ton, woke wiliyu .. == L of
perplexity and feni: seur Lo Jiur,
What was it? She | u bBor Lot ot over

her forehead, bow i . Wokiiet vouns it
—why could sbe 1ot vomen ber?  Then
the ticking of tie olook on the mantel
caught ber ear—cuuplt it strangely,
and she listened, Ureathless, trembling.
Tick tack, tick teck! What did it mean?
Then slowly snd suftly a solemn voice
fell on her fnner car: **Goodby, Dorrie!
Goodby, darling!'”
! **Ah!" Bhe rosc to her full height;
was rigid there for an instant; then
quietly: “Yes, 1 know. I understand.'’
8he walked quietly to her father's room,
took his keys and, taking her bat and
coat, slipped unseen out into the night.
Tick tack, tick tack—eight minutes

more.

“Eight minutes—eight years. God!
Can I wait? One brave spring now
would end the torture, and— No, no,
for Dorrie's sake, for the honor of love,
I'll live my life out to the last bitter
second. '’ Shotwell closed his eyes a few
moments; then, opening them, he sawa
face in the doorway gazing at him. To
him it seemed the soul of Dorrie, come
to say *‘Goodby. "’

He was uot afraid, bardly awed. It
was not real. Dying men's eyes are
sometimes strangely clear. He noticed
the hat, the coat, the face drawn with
fearful auguish. Souls did not look like
that. It was Dorrie herself. A momont
of wild joy was swallowed up in a still
greater horror—**Dorrie I''—here, with
that thing— O God! This was worst
of all. But her quick hands touched
him, deftly untying the handkerchief
that gagged him, then delicately slip-
ping those fearful strings from his
wrists.

““How long, Arthur?'’ she wh y

He glanced desperately at the clock.

“Two minutes. Don't stop to untie
me. Water, guick! There’'sa bucket.
Fill it at the tap. It'sour only chance."

8he comprebended instantly. Obh,
how slow the water ran! She walked
swiftly to the desk, took the box in her
bands and carried it, ticking, to the
bucket, placed it in and held it, trem-
bling, as the water swallowed it, until
there was a little rasping jar in the tick-
ing. Shotwell drew one deep, long
breath as ho stooped over the girl and
waited for what never came. One, two,
three minutes passed. Then, with o
breath of half fearful relief, he looked
down at Dorrie. She wus fast aslecp,
nestled in his arms and breathing peace-
fully.

Ho waked her with a kiss. Shoe stared
at bim in sleepy surprise. **Why, Ar-
thur, where am 1 What is it, deax?
How white you look, and see, tho wa-
ter's Yunning all over the floor! You
careless boy—I—oh, Arthur, I—take
me home, '—Aquila Bempster in Prov-
idence Tolegram.

4Ly,

Slght Reading.

In an east side public vebool, where
they teach reading in the lower grades
by what is known as the sight system—
that ig, by talking of a subject supposed-
ly interesting to tho children and then
writing sentences about it on the black-
board—the following invident ocourred:
The lesson related to uature and the
subject of worms was touvched apon.
The teacher drew upon the blackboard
the picture of a worm and underncath
it wrote: **This is a worm. Do not step
on it."" This she read to the children,

together his ghaken faculties for her |-

WITH LOVING HANDS,

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS THAT MAY BE
MADE AT HOME,

At Odd and Useful Device For Sister or
Mothar—A Novel Gift For the Colloge
Student In Whirhs the College Colore
A Employed.

Christuns gifts should not be too cost.
ly. Expensive gifts upset the equilibri-
am of things generally, for they necessi-
tate a return in kind and so degenerate
Into commerce. Perbaps the most no-
coptable of all boliday presentsare those
that bear the imprint of loving hands,
gomething bomoemade and handmade.
Gifts for intimate friends and mombers
of the fanily should not represent a
snm of money, but rather affection and
kind thoughtfulness.

One of the eatest things of a homely
kind is n device for keeping shoe but-
tons, needles and thread together, and
it may be readily rigged up by any cne
who has the least faculty for “making
things."* A oluy pipe is the foundation,
and it is dressed up nsan old lady in a
calico dress. The back of the pipe forms
the face, with that sharp point for the

ey it

nose, and eyes and mouth are put on
with 1 just as pipe nuns aro made.
The stem is then stuck into the spool of
linen thread, which answers two pur-
poses—that of holding the pipe up and
of being handy when the thread is want-
ed. The old lady has a sunbonnet on
her head, a fichu pinned around her
neck with the shoe needle and a wide
gkirt. The buttons are in o bag that
hangs on her aleeve. She also wears a
white apron, upon which are written
these words:

My namo is Miss Plper.
I'm not a penwiper,
Bus if from your shoes
Your buttons you lose
Just thom to meo
And you'll readily seo
With what great delight
a I'll sew them on tight
The difficulty of making suitable gifts
for a brother or cousin who is away nt
college has been greatly lessened by
bringing the college colors into requisi-
tion. This is eepecially pretty where
there are two colors combined or three,
as is the cuse with Jobns Hopking uni-
versity.
A pretty present made on this plan is
a brush broom case made in the shape
of ashiold Those the writer has seen
were for Yale and Princeton. White
waa combined with the Yale blue to re-
lieve it. The upper part of the shield,
which was made of pasteboard, was
covered with plain blue satin, and the
body of the shield was striped up and
down with the blue and white. On the
plain blue whito flags are painted with
the sticks crossing in the middle and
having a bluo Y on the fing sheet. The
back is, of course, a plain piece covered
with satin, and the shield hangs up by
a ribbon. Put a brush broom in it and
write **Brush Up"' or something on tt
card and send it to the best college
friend you have whose colors you have
used.
Another present which can be made
in oollegoe colorsis a doll pincushion. A
doll about ten inches long is
dreased in the oolors desired—seay yel-
low with black trimmings for Prince-
ton. It is then set on a circular piece of
eardboard seven or eight inches in diam-
etor, and the silk skirt, which hes been
made large enough to admit it, is
together in the midd the
underside of the cardboard. It h

OLD FASHIONED DISHES,

fiow to Preparc Himple Food That Is
Not to Po Keoffud At

Salted mackerel, rueh na is usoolly
served broiled for breakfast, makés a
most appotizing dish for any luncheon
or Sunday night ten. Instead of broiling
the fieh, after it has been woll freshened
boil it sowly in a spider partly filled
with water to which have bern added a
bay leaf, bulf a dosen popper coms,
threo cloves, n #lico of onion and o Fus-
picion of vinegur., When the fish ix
cooked, place it upon a beated platter
and pour around it n well seasoned
cream dressing, or the freshened mack-
erel may be boiled in equal parts of
milk and cream. ‘::ndt;nbu:ﬂim bl:
cooked, put it upon t tis to
served gon and sey it where it will
keep hot. Put over the fire in a small
gancepan a heaping tablespoonful of
butter, and a8 soon as it is melted stir
into it a level spoouful of flour. Thon
gradually stir into this the liquid in
which the fish bas been cooked. Beason
with a little cayenne pepper, and when
the dressing has thickened strain it over
the prepared fish. 8 chopped
parsley over the w and serve at

onoee,

Pork and parsnips I;n: not sound very
inviting, but, proper s Are
of tht:sngmlt delicious of dishes. Clean
pork of the size desired, score the rind
and place it, meat side down, in a drip
saucepan., Cut the parsnips into halves
lengthwise and place them with the
pork. Add a small amount of water,
cover the vessel closely and plaoe it over
a slow firo. Cook until the meat and
vegotables are tender. Remove the cover
g0 that if there is any Hquid left it may
evaporate and the vegetables take on a
golden color. Turn the pork, putting
the rind gide to the bottom of the'vasscl,

and let it become well browned.  Then
place it in o bot plureorand arrange the
parsnips around ti .L.

Picked up codidon, weptred in an ap-

petizing manner, is not an inexpensive
digh, as many consider “it. Indeed, a
honsekeeper who excelled in making
delicious dishes of salt cod, when asked
to “‘give us creamed codfish for lunch-
eon, it's cheap,” replied, **Porterhouse
steaks are just as cheap.” For 2 cups
of picked fish take abont 3 cmps of
milk and cream. Putthe fish ina sauce-
pan and cover it with cold water. Let
the water heat slowly to the boiling
point, then drain it all off and add &
cup each of cream and milk. Again put

the fish over the fire and heat. "
piece of butter the size of an in
flour and mix them together. anl-
ly add to the butter three parts of & cup
of cream and stir this into the cream
mixture, stirring them thoroughly to-

The

quarter and core enough tart a
fill this diah to tho top.

the apples half & cup of sugar and a
cup of molasses and n very little cinna-
mon. Pour over the whole half a cup of
water. Cover the top with a pie arust
about as thick ns for a chicken pie.
Place the dish in a slow oven and bake
sbout 83§ hours. When the pie is taken
from the oven, take a silver spoon and
break the crust into the apples in sever-
al places. Then let it stand & couple of
hours before serving.

How Chalk Is Made,

When received at the mill, the chalk
is put into great machines and ground
in water, then floated off into vats of
water, where all the impurities and
foreign substances are precipitated, the

is ready to be
packed in barrels and shipped for use,
among the largest consumers boing the
rubber goods manufacturers. Rubber,
in its erode state being sticky, unman-
agenablo and available only for very sim-
ple purpeses, besomes vuleanized and
hardened by adding to it chalk while it
is bot, thus rendering it suitable for the

varions uses to which it is’ put. Asis

wall known, a large quantity of chalk
is employed in the proparation of paint
and putty, being termed whiting while
in this form,
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